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One morning I was seated on the " Belas," or coarse-spun
Nejdean   carpet,  by his side, and  many of the palace were
present in mixed conversation.    Somehow the discourse fell on
Damascus, or " Sham," whereon all, in politeness bound, began
to praise what they fancied to be my native city, and to cite
the well-known tradition of Mahomet's visit to that cit}T.    A
mere fable, according to which the Prophet, on whom be salu-
tation and the blessings of (rod, had purposed entering the
Syrian capital, and had already half-alighted from his camel
near the southern gate; when just as one of his blessed feet
reached the ground, and the other was about to follow it, lo 1
Gabriel the archangel by his sid$, to inform him that God left
him his choice between the Paradise of this world and that of
the next;  and that consequently if he persisted in entering
Damascus, it must be on condition of renouncing the gardens
and houris of heaven.     Whereon the Prophet very properly
changed his design, preferred the enjoyments of eternity to the
groves and waters of Barada, replaced his leg over his saddle,
and retifrned by the way he came.    However, to the confusion
of all sceptics and infidels, the print of the prophetic foot which
had already touched the rocky soil, remained ineffaceably im-
printed there, and I myself have had the happiness of seeing
it in the pretty little mosque commemorative of the vision and
the   choice,   near  the  town-gate  on   the  road from  JTauran.
Though indeed some contend that the five-toed mark belongs
not to Mahomet but to Gabriel, who, in human form, but with
angelic agility, alighted on one foot only.    Far be it from me
to attempt deciding so weighty a controversy ; my readers may
settle it for themselves.

Whosesoever the footprint may be, the story is gospel among
Mahometans, and it was now recited for the thousandth time,
in compliment to us the supposed ec Showiirn," or Damascenes.
But 'Abd-el-Hameed, the Peshawuree, already described, wus
present, and could not bear this in silence. Besides the
jealous ill will that he bore us, and which alone might have
sufficed to move his choler, he was himself a native of the fail-
regions of Cachemire, and brought up amid groves far lovelier
than the gardens of Damascus, and by the side of rivers to
which the Barada were a more gutter. Lastly, he \vas a true